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SYNOPSIS.

Fhlilp Cayley, accused of n. crltn of
Arhleh lie la not guilty. from the
fcrmy In (Mttffrace and IiIh uffctlon for
nt friend, IJut Perry Hunter, turnii to
,Batrd. OayJey seek solltudu, wheie ho
perfects a dying machlns. WhIU noarlnx
Vr tlie Arctio regions, lie picks tip a

curiously shaped stick he had seen In the
assassin's hand, mouiilln zzain, ho &i:
covers a yacht anchored In the bay.

near the steamer, ho meets a
Irl on an Ice floe. H learns that Die

name Is Jeanne I'lcldlnK and that
Slrl'syaoht has come nortli to seek stuns

fAt her, Captain Fielding, nn arctio
explorer.

CHAPTER II. Continued.

Cayley could not contradict hor,
and he saw there was llttlo need of
trying to do so. Sho had spoken slm-pl-

and very gravely, but It wan evi-

dent tho yonrs had not takon tho fltlng
cut of hor grief.

"Ho told you where ho was?" ho
asked.

"Oh, quite exactly," she told him;
"he gave us latitude and longitude,
And mapped the const-line- . So you
wcro wrong, you Bee, In what you Raid
about cartographers. And he gavo us
the route by which with reasonable
fortune, wo might find opon water.
We had Rood fortuno and wp got hero
safely, but, of course, wo wero too
Ite. The hut on tho shore there la
deserted. Wo have seen no signs of
life at ull. Tho men have gone ashoio
to search, and there Is to bo a gun-flr- o

if thuy find anyone allvo. Hut they
have been out all day and tbero has
.been no sound. You will understand,
I think, though, why did not want to
aleep tonight In my cabin In tho
yncht; why the ice and tho domo of

Urn seemed better."
"Yes," ho said, "I understand."

Presently, after a moment's musing,
Jxe added, "What seems strange to mo,
incoinprohonslblo altogether, Is, that
men like your father, and so many
cthors, should risk and lose their Uvea
trying to reach the pole."

"You can't understand that" she
questioned surprised, "you, a man
.with wings?"

"I sunposA It's becatiRo of the
Wings," ho answered her. "I nlopt
there once, early this summer slept,

nd rested, and ato a meal,"
"Thoro sho echoed Incredulously.

"Where do you mean?"
"At tho pole, or within a half degree

of it I won't guarantee my Instru-
ments, nor my observa-
tions any more nccurately than that

and it seemed a poor place to risk
one's life trying to reach. Just bn

ho utornal Iro-pac-
Irjt-pan-

k

but that." Then his oyes lighted
little. "Hut should lko to go there

jwme time, in the winter should llko
to My straight ahead, tor hourM and
jhourn, through tho long dark, until I
could boo tho Nortli Star squarely
abovo my head In the zenith, tho cen-
ter of all tho universe. That would
do a sight worth having, I nhould
think. Somo day, perhaps, shall try
or it, And then ono could go straight

on across a wcok or ten days would
do It all from Dawson City, say, lo
St. Petersburg."

"Dawson City to St. Petersburg!"
cho repeated; "only a croaturo of
wlags could put those two eltleB in
tho same sentence, oven In Imagina-
tion. And even with you it must bo
imaginary. You couldn't do it, really

could you?"
"Yes," ho said; "I could do it."

( "You'ro tireless, then?" sho asknd.
"You would go on Hying, Hying, with-
out rest, for a week?"

"I don't. lly," he told ln,r, "or hardly
nt all. Tho birds don't fly, not these
groat sea birds tliaf lvo on the wing.
They sull; so do I."

"Hut, then, don't you liavo lo go
with the wind?"

"You've sailed a boat, haven't you?"
lie asked by way of answer. "You put
up a sail to catch tho breeze, and
then you in&k It foice your boat right
tip into it; make your boat go against
the wind, by tho force of tho wind
Jtsuir. That was rrgarded as a mir-
acle onco when men first did It"

"Of course," sho admitted, "but you
do that by tacking."

"That's the way do It by tucking,
ond the force of gravity is my heel."

"How long have you lived llko
this?" she asked abruptly.

"lleally lived? Only three montlm
or so. spent tho better part of five
years learning to lly"

"And you havo flown all ovor tho
YWld?"

"All ovor this moHt deserted patch
cf it."

Theio was another silence. Then
Bhe said; "And w,hat a contempt you
must have for us-f- or us, poor wing-

less creatures, who cannot cross a llt-

tlo fissure in n rock 'or a bit of open
water without such toilsome labor.
Yes, that must bo tho fading con-
tempt; It could hardly bn pity."

"If that's true," ho rojolnod quickly,
"it's only poetio Justice. 1'vo only
achieved toward tho world tho feellug
which the world held for me."

Tho words wcro spoken harshly,
abruptly, as if his memory had just
tasted something intolerably blttor,
Tho maimer of' the words, no less
than the sense of thorn startled her,
and sho checked a movement to turn
and look into his face. Instead, sho
tried to recall It as It had looked
when 'sho had first Mood confronting
him, before tho twilight had faded.

h First Year
"Frofchlc" lo Often Made Butt of a

Jest Because of Hia
Freshnest.

On tho campus, the athlotl" Hold
And the streetH of the college town,
and in the dormitory, the lecture room
and the chapter bouso, tho mombers
of tho freBhraan class aro

conspicuous in the weeks of oarly
tall. There art many thousands ot
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It wan n strsnge face, as sho re-

membered it, but this, sho reflected,
was probably dus to tho Incongruous
offect or his deeply tanned skin with
his very light d hair. A
sensltlvo faco, finely chiseled, almost
beautifuland young, but with an In-

explicable stamp of premature ago
upon it. It had not struck hor nt all
as a tragic face. And yet the moan-
ing of those la3t words of his, uttered
as they wcro, had been tragic enough.

"At least you havo a magnificent 10
vonge," was all she said. And then
thoro was another silence. She her-

self was trying to think of something
to say, for she realized that his con-

fession had been Involuntary, and that
the sllcnco must bo distressing him.

Hut it was he himself who broko
the sllenco with a natural, matter-of-fac- t

question. "You say a searching
rarty has net out from the yacht?
Uavo they been long ashore?"

"They sot out only a little uftcr sun
rise. We came Into tho bay with tho
Inst of yesterday's twilight, and tho
s'ght of thoso huts, nt the edge of the
shore " her voice faltered a little,

'tearly mado us hope that the Impos-
sible might provo true. Wo fired our
ilgnal cannon two or three times and
Mion sent up some rockets, without
getting any answer. It was too lato
to go ashore in tho dark; so wo had
lo wait a fow hours for another sun-

rise. Tho fow of us who were left
on the yacht oxpccled them back to-

day before dark fell. Hut I Rtipposo
there's nothing to worry nbout In
their not coming. They went equipped
to pass a night ashore, If necessary.
You don't advln mo to bogln worry-
ing about IliOin, do you?"

He did not answer hor question. Ho
was recalling something which his
amazing meeting with tho girl out
hero on tho ice-flo- e had, for n llttlo
while, put quite out of his mind tho
weird, silent tragedy ho had soon d

a fow hours beforo upon tho
glacier bohlnd tho headland. Tho
victim, tho man In the leather coat,
must have been ono of tho party from
tho yacht; but it vaa imposib1 Ihftt
tho little band of his murderers could
bo, No one freshly landed from tho
yacht would have boon dressed as
tboy wero, or would hnvo been nrmed
with darts.

With no better look at thoni than
had been possible to hiiu nn ho hung
above their heads, ho had been con-

vinced that they wero wlilto; certain-
ly, tho leather-coate- d man had been
talking to Ilium, fieely enough, in
EiiKllRb. And yet, if white, they must
havo been refugees survivors, if not
of Captain Fielding's expedi-
tion, then of some other, tragic, unre-
ported ship wreck.

Hut If they wero white men refu-
gees, why had thoy Hod from tholr
hut at Right or the yacht which came
bringing a rescue? Why had they
driven that ono luckless member of
tho rescuing party who foil In wllh
thorn, into thnt carefully prepared am-
bush, and then murdered him, silent-
ly? Even Eskimos would not have
done a thing llko that.

Ills long sllonco had alarmed tho
girl, and presently, perceiving that
this was so, ho drew himself up with
nn affected slntt. "I beg your pur-do-

I drifted off, thinking or some-
thing else, hiving iu the sky doesn't
seem conducive to good manners, No,
I don't bellovo thoro is anything to
worry anout. Any way, as soon as
light comes baek, which won't bo
long now, 1 can set at rest any fears
you may have. I'll go and find your
parly, and I'll search tho land, too
for anything olso that may bo thoro.
And then I'll bring you word."

"You are very good," she said with
a llttlo hesitation, "but I can't lot
you "

Ho interrupted her with n laugh.
"It'n nothing difficult that 1 am pro-notin- g

to do for you, you know."
"That'n. truo. I had forgotten your

wings. The rocks, the Ice, tho steep
places, that moan bo tragically much
to thorn, are nothing at all to you. Hut
what are you doing now? liven you
can't Had them In tho dark."

He had already begun unstrapping
the bundlo ho had mado or his wing,
and seomed to bo preparing for im-

mediate flight. That was what causod
her question.

"No," ho said; "I ahull wait for sun-
rise." '

"Hut why not bore, on tho yacht?
Wo can give you a comfortable bed
thoro; bettor, certainly, than that

i mijuiiiiK uug oi yours.
"I am afraid," ho' said, "that what

you call h comfortable bed luayarht's
cabin would bo tho surost instrument
that could bo found for keeping me
awako all night. No, 1 shall llud a
sheltered hollow up at the lop of that
headland yondor, whore I shall sleep
deeply enough, you may bo sure."

Sho watched him, silently, while ho
slipped tho steel-Jointe- rods Into
place, diw tho catgut bow strings
taut, until they sang until tho fabric
of his planes shimmed in the starlight

qulvorod, as If thoy who Instinct
with n life of their own.

A sense of the unreality of it all
cumo wolling up strongly within hor.
and a touch or an almost forgotton
fear of hint,

"Good night." she said, holding out
hor baud "goodby."

in College
thorn in all parts of the land, und to
oach of them it ia an important, not
to say an epoch-makin- period in tholr
lives, A tlmo or tost ami trial It Is,
too, filled with novel oxporlences,
which tiro raroly burrowing in tho
undergoing, but which always be-

come highly harrowing when told iu
Inter years.

Tho freshman in college llko the
eeutor of last June, who has now bo- -

im lliljl ll imiiiiImihiiii)IUI iii !!

"At Least You Havo a

"Till morning," ho answered.
A little breeze came blowing across

tho Ice Just then. lie dropped her
hand quickly, slipped Ills arms into
their places In tho framq, mounted tho
ledge of Ice, ntid then, with a short
run, sprang fnrwnrd into tho brcezn, er

She saw his planes bend a little, as
undulate, rather, with a sort of scull-
ing motion, as ho How forward, not
for abovo tho lovel of her head. He
dipped down ngaln as soon nn ho had
obrn water beneath him, and almost
skimmed tho surface of It. Then,
gathering speed, lie began mounting.

She full curiously uloUo now that ho
was gone; and a little frightened, llko
u child Just waking out of a dream.
And sho blow a small silver whlstlo
that hung about her nock, for a signal
to tho men on the yncht to send a
boat for her.

Then, while nho waited, sho dropped
down rather limply on hor pile of
bear-skin- Hor hand found some-
thing hard that had not been there be-

foro, and taking it up she found thnt
it wan a curious blunt stick of wood,
rudely whittled, and about ten inches
long. It must have fallen from his
belt whilo ho sal theio talking to her.
She wondered whnt ho used It for.

CHAPTER III.

The Murderers.
Two men clad In bear-skin- s woro

nliullllng rapidly nlong across the
glacier. Dawn was already Hooding
tho arctic sky with its amazing riot
of color rose, green-gold- , violet, and
Iho Ice beneath their loet was roso
color wllli niiHtv blue shadows iu It.

Tho foromost of tho two wayfarers
was a man of gigantic stature, six
and a hnlf feet tall und of enormous
girth of chest; yet, somehow, despite
his size and tho ungainly clothes ho
wore, ho contrived to preserve nn air
almost of lightness; of lean, compact

ill im mi iiii I iiiii ilijj nun

Wrvw ft

Strode With Unabated Pace,

come a freshman again In the great
uiilvvnlty of life Iuib much to loam,
and not a little to unlearn, (loldeu
opportunities aro his; serious respon-
sibilities, which ho occasionally mag-
nifies, but moie ortou does not

and proclous privileges, such
as Jho old gruduato would glvo his all
to possess once moro.

Tho froshman is often mado tho
butt of a Jest because of his fresh-
ness Hut oven as we smllo at him
wo feel deep in our hearts that his
freshness is a treasure above all

Magnificent Rncnge."

athleticism, certainly. A stranger,
mooting him anywhere and contem-
plating his formidable proportions,
and then looking up past his greut,
blunt Jaw. into his cold, light blue,
choleric eyes, would bo likely to shlv-- '

a little and then get out of his way
soon a.i possible.

He wan walking steadily, glancing
neither to tho right nor tho left. Even
over tho treacherous, summer-glaze- d

surface of tho glacier, his great stride
carried him nlong at a pace which his
companion found It difficult to keep up
with. Hesides, this companion made
hlr. task th linnlm- - by .illov.'lng his
eyes to wander from the track they
were following, and casting little fur-
tive, anxious glances at the man be-

side him. In any other company he
would have been a rather striking fig-

ure himself, well above middle height,
powerfull.v made, and with a faco that
bad lines of experience and determina-
tion engraved iu it. Hut the com-
parison dwarfed him.

Ho seemed to bo trying to make up
bin mind to speak, and still to llnd
this a difficult thing to do.

At lost, with a deprecatory cough,
hn began:

"What I can't sco Is, Hoscoo, what
you did it for, it was all right to
do It If you were figuring out any gain
from it. Wo'll all agree to that. Any-
thing for our common good, that's our
motto. Hut whore's the gain in kill-
ing Just ono poor fellow out of a party
of HO? Ho Bcemed a good kind of
chap, too, and friendly spoken. Wo
didn't sorvo you like that, when you
come aboard tlie Walrus at Cape
Nome."

"It would have cost you four men
to do it, I'lanck, and you wero short-hande- d

as It was."
"That wasn't why we didn't do it.

You was n stranger, and you was in a
bad way There was a mob of men
that wanted you mighty bad, and wo

ao Though He Had Not Heard.

price. Tho discipline at tho hands of
upper clansmen, tho varied experi-
ences of undei graduate life and tho
work In classroom nnd laboratory,
which gradually change him from a
froshman to a senior, also rob him
of something which it Is n great pity
to loso

Perhaps some day a coIIcko will
Micceed In turning out sonlors who
rro still freshmen. It Is an Ideal well
worth the attention of tho educa-Hona- l

world. It Is well to learn the
esuentli truths and to havo at

mWf7

icavo you shelter and cnrrlod you off
und mado you a regular sliarln' mem-
ber of the crow. Of courso if wo'd
had any reason to act contrary, we'd
havo done so. And that's why it
soemed to us to mo, I would say,
that you probably had somo reason
in this case, here And, woll wo'd
like to know what It is."

But the man he bad addressed aB
"Roscoo" strode on with uiabated
pace, tuvif ho had not heard. For any
attentlou he paid to his questioner ho
might havoeen atone In that ex-

panse of Ice nn,d sky.
Planck accopted the silent rebuff as

If it had been only what ho had ex-
pected, but he sighed regretfully. Ho
had once known, and it was only four
years ago, that same swaggoring trick
of contemptuous authority himself.
Ho hnd been master, tho most tyran-
nical sort or master, somo say, to bo
round anywhore In tho world; the
captain of an American whaler. And
this very man, at whose heels he was
scrambling along over tho ice, had
been ono of his crow; had never ap-
proached the quarter-dec- k where ho
reigned supreme, without an apolo-ZS- (

bond at bis forelock, and had
always passed to the leownrd side of
him up on tlie deck.

Hut tho Wnlrus had been destined
never to see port again. She lingered
too long on the whaling grounds to
get back through Hearing strait that
fall; and failed in tho attempt to
make McKenzle bay. where other
whalers in similar plight put in for tho
winter. Instead of this friendly har-
bor, sho was caught in tho pack and
carried, relentlessly, north and west-
ward. The milling pressure of great
masses of Ice crushed iu her stout
hull, so that the open water they had
been hoping for, became, at once,
their deadliest peril. The moment the
Ice broko away, she would go to the
bottom llko n plummet.

Hut ntill the slow, irresistible drift
of tho Ice-pac- k carried them north and
west Into a latitude and longitude
which, so far as they knew, no human
travelers bad ever crossed before.
Aim Uihii In IIih il.lli of (1,. hicIIo
night, bereft of hope, and half mutin-
ous, tliny found a laud that never had
been charted, and, most marvelous of
all, a humnn welcome. For here on
tho shore were Captain Fielding and
the two other survivors ot his d

expedition
The fate of the exploror's ship had

been, it seemed, precisely that of the
Walrus. Sho had been" caught In tho
pack, crushed in it and carried against
this coast. IJefnro the coming of
spring, and with It tho breaking of
tho ice, Fielding and ills men hnd been
able to carry their stores ashore, and
of these, the greater part still re-
mained.

Or tho Walrus people, in all, there
wero 11, and these, with the three
original castaways, settled down to
tho prospect of nn indefinite number
of years upon that nameless coast.
"Wo can livo like Christians," Cap-

tain Fielding had said, "and wo call
always hope."

His superior knowledge of arctic
conditions mado him, rather than Cap-

tain I'lanck, naturally commander of
the llttlo company. He established
the regimon ot their life, doled out
the storo from day to day, and, as
best he could, through that long win-
ter night, provided eutertainment for
the forlorn little group. Ho told them
of his explorations on tho coast, of tho
lay or-th- land, or what they might
hope to sec when the sun should
rorao bark to them, marking tlm be-
ginning or another long arctic day.

Among otbor things, quite casually
ho told them or a ledge in tho hills,
across the glacier, which cont. Ined,
ho believed, tho most extraordinary
deposit ot gold in tho world. So In-

credibly rich was it. that the rock
itsoir had almost been replaced by
solid metal. Tho Alaska gold, ho said,
was only tlie sweepings, In his opin-

ion, ot thin immense store.
At. tho sound ot tho word "gold," tho

oyes or the man named Hoscoo had
brightened for tho first time sinco
thoy had takon him, shivering from
bin long immersion in the cold water,
aboard tho Walrus. Ho diew into the
circle that sat about the reading lamp,
and began asking questions. Gold was
something he know about. Ho had
mined it in Australia, In California,
and In tho Klondike. Ho questioned
Captain Fielding about the exact
whereabouts ot the lodge, about tho
sort of ore It occurred iu, and about
tho best means of cutting It out.

To somo extent his own excitement
Infected the others. Fven Captain
I'lanck. whoso only d

form of wealth was whale blubber, bo-ga- n

to take an interest In Hoseoo'a
questions and In tho explorer's an-

swers to them.
it was a strange and rather pathetic

..ort or excitement, Captain Fielding
thought. To them, In their practical-
ly hopeless plight, gold was about tlie
least useful thins they coiild find; not
hard onough to tip lances or arrows
with, too heavy and too easily melted
lor domestic purposes However, it
gave thrm something to think about,
ami he, without a suspicion of tho

ulster direction In which theso
thoughts might turn, went on and told
ibmi all h knew.

command the loro ot tho ages, but
the happiest man and the man most
useful In tho world is ho whoso edu-

cation has not been at the cost of the
characteristics and the qiulltlaw. tlie
outlook and tho lrapulsos which dis-

tinguished him as a freshman.
Youth's Companion.

The Dill of Right..
Tlie Hill ot nights In English his-

tory Is the declaration mado by the
'.ords and Commons to tho Prince and
I'rinccss ot Orango on February 13.

When, aftor a period of tantallzlns
twilight, tho Bun again came fairly
ovor tho horizon, thoy bosought their
commander, with n savage sort of
eagorneBS from which ho might havo
nugured 111, thnt ho tako thorn at
onco to tho ledge. They had caught
sight of it from a distance, oven as
Cayley had done, hung in the air
above tho valley, and, had run rock-haae-ly

on ahead of their lender. When
he came up to them, he found them
daneerouely oxclted, the man Roscoa
fairly dazed and drunken with It.

Finally Fielding had left them to
their own devices, and camo away
with hln two companions. And until
the light of that short day had begun
to fall, thoy the WnlruB people
stayed, gloating ovor this strangely
useless treasure.

For three days aftor that tho man
Roscoe never spoke a word. On tho
fourth day, when tho little party as-

sembled for their mid-da- y meal, tho 11
men of tho Walrus were the only
ones to answer the summons. Cap-
tain Fielding and his two companions
had disappeared.

Captain Plajick could not recall that
meal now without shuddering, for
there at the foot of the table, oppo-
site to him, had sat the man Roscoe,
with murder written plain in avory
lino of his face. Ho had looked a
beast, rather than a man, that day.
The sated blood lust in ills oyes mado
them positively terrifying, so that the
others shrank away from him. Ho
had soemed not to notice it at least
not to tako offenso at it. Ho was in
hilarious spirits for the first tlmo
since they had known him; seemed
really to try to bo a good companion.

Captain Planck abdicated his lead-
ership that day. Ho was perfectly
conscious of the fact. He had known
that to retain tho leadership he must
take that murderer out and executo
him. Ho know that if ho did not do
this, the murderer, not ho, would here-
after command tho party, and that
unless be himself yielded tho prompt-
est obedience of any, ho would follow
tho luckless trio whom they wero
iievr to se ner.In.

From that day to this there had'
been no more murders. Roscoe had
ruled them with a decision and a
truculence which put anything like
insubordination out or the question.
He had been obeyed better than Cap-

tain Planck ever had been. He had
worked them fiercely all those four
years, cutting, everlastingly, at that
wonderful, exhautless golden ledge,
beating the friable Ore out of it wllh
heavy mauls, then, laboriously, con
veying the great rude slabs of pure
metal on rough sledges over tho per-
petual ice of tho glacier to a cave
near tho shore, where they had de-
posited it. There were literally tons
of it hidden there whon the smoke
from tho yacht's funnel was first seen
on the horizon.

The moment tho news of tho ap-
proaching steamer was reported to
Roscoe, ho had entered upon what
seemed to his followers a thoroughly
irrational aud inexplicable lino of ac-

tion. He had ordered them, first, to
remove all signs of recent habitation
from the hut to tho cave whero their
gold was concealed; then, to cover tho
cave mouth with a heap of boulders,
to secure it against discovery.

Long beforo the strongest glass on
tho ship could have made out their
moving figures, he took the wholo
party back to tlie hills in hiding. Ho
had kept them from answering tho
halls and the gun-fir- o from tho yacht
by the sheer weight of his authority,
without vouchsafing a word of expla-
nation.

Tho next day thoy had seen tho
searching party come ashore, and with
their knowledge of the lay of tho
land found It perfectly easy to evado
observation, though noting but tho
strong habit of obedience kept them
from courting it.

Then, along in tho afternoon, had
happened what seemed to them tho
strangest thing of all. Thoy had seen
a solitary straggler from the search-
ing party coming along across tho
ice. lie could not see thorn. It would
have been perfectly easy to evado
him, but Roscoe now ordered them
to go down to him and tell him who
they wero, and to offer to escort him
along tho trail down the glacier. And
at a certain point they were to big
behind and let him go on alone. That
was all any of them know of their
leader's plans, till they saw tho flying
dart and the smudgo of crimson on
tho snow.

Now, at last, came I'lanck to tho
leader, asking tho reason why. Hut
his mission, as it appeared, had not
prospered.

(TO I1B CONTINURD.)

Progressive Farming.
"Well, yes," confessed Honest

Farmer Hornbeak, the while a grim
grin wrinkled his weather-beate- n

complexion. "It's a good 'cal o
trouble, but the satisfaction I feel am-
ply repays ma for the extry work. Yo
see, by degrees I'm sharpenin' up tho
lop of overy stump on the place, and
in the courso o' tlmo I hope to havo
matters so arranged that the hired
man will find it fully as comfortablo
to stand up durln' tho day as to act
down." Puck.

1SS9, In nn act setting forth "tho
rightc and liberties ot the subject, and
netUins tht succession of th crown."
Tut bill is virtually the beginning of
free government In England, f.cver
since it paBsed the parliament has
IlrltlBh king dared to Interfere with
the fundamental rights of the Urit-U- h

people. Tho Ilill of nights, whilo
r.ot original the most of its principle
heing a repetition of thoso laid down
a Magna Charts is Justly looked up- -
n as tho foundation of Kngllsh

CANADA FOR WHEAT

ONE REASON WHY AMERICANS
GO TO CANADA.

In tho Chicago Inter-Ocea- n of a few
days slnco refcronco was mndo to tho
fact that in 190fl tho United States
raised 737,189,000 bushels of wheat,
and last year gTow only G95,443,000, a
decreaso of 41,740,000 bushels. Tho
nrtlclo went on to say: "Truo wo
raised last year more than enough
wheat for our own needs, but It is ap-

parent that If production continues to
docroaEO In that ratio wo will soon
bo obligod to look to other countries
for wheat to nupply our rapidly In-

creasing population."
Tho purposo of tho nrtlclo was to

show that reciprocity was to bo
This is a question that I do not

proposo to deal with, preferring to
leavo it lo olhort who havo mado a
greater study of that economic ques-
tion than I have. Tho point to bo
considered Is, with tho high prlco of
lands Iu the United States, and with
the much lower pricad lands of Can-

ada, and tljolr ability to produco prob-
ably moro abundantly, is It not well
for tho United States farmer to tako
advantage of the opportunity Canada
affords with its lower-price- d lands
and tako a part In supplying the needs
of tho United States, which It in qulto
apparent must como sooner or later?
It Is probablo thoro nro now about
800,000 American farmers In Western
Canada, cultivating largo farms, and
becoming rich, in tho growing of 25-an- d

In pro-

ducing largo yields of oatn and barley,
and In raising horses and cattle
cheaply on tho wild pralrio gras3ca t

that aro there, both succulent aud
abundant. All theso find a ready mar- - t

ket at good prices. Amongst the
Americans who havo mado their homci
In Canada aro to bo found colonics ot
Scandinavians, and all aro doing well.
I havo beforo mo a letter from an
American Scandinavian, now a Cana-
dian, an extract from which is inter-
esting. Writing from Turtlo Lake,
Saskatchewan, ho says:

"I camo up hero from Fergus Falls,
Minn., October 24th, 1910, and thought
I would let you know how I havo been
getting along. Wo hud a very mild
winter up to Now Year's, but slnco
then it has boon qulto cold and lots of
Bnow, but not worso than that wo
could bo out every day working, even
though wo had 65 below zero a fow
times, but wo do not feel tho cold
hero tho same as wo did In Minnesota,
aB It la very still and tho air is high
an,d dry. This is a splendid placo for
cattlo raising and mixed farming.
Thoro is some willow brush and small
poplars on part of tho land, which Is
rolling nnd covered with splendid
grass In tho summer. Not far from
hero there is timber for building ma-

terial. Thero aro only 8 Norwegians
here, f Scotchmen, 2 Germans. Tho
lako Is 20 miles long and full of ver7
fino fish.

'There Is a lot of lanH yet that has
not been taken and room for many
settlers, and we wish you would send
some settlers up here, as thero aro
flno prospects for them, especially for
thoso Tho havo a llttlo money to start
with. Send them here to Turtle Lak,
and wo will show them tho land, if
they havo secured plats, showing tho
vactml lauds, at tho Dominion Lands
office In Battleford. Send us up somo
good Scandinavians this spring."

Tho Canadian government agenta
will try to meet his wishes.

Solely to Blame.
Tllner Who is that singing so dread

fully out of tune?
Restaurant Proprietor It is mj

Wife.
Diner Perhaps tho accompanist

plays out of tuno?
R. P. Sho is accompanying herself!

London Opinion.

Important to Mothors
Examine carefully every bottlo of

CASTORIA, a safo and suro remedy for
Infants and children, and sco that It

Signature of GSl&ffMz
in uso for uver 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

The Ignorance of Casey.
Casey Phwat kind av a horse is a

cob?
Mulligan It's wan thot's been

raised intoirely on corn, ye Ignoramus.

Constipation causes and agsravates many
heiious ubeasp3. It is thoroughly cured by
Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. The favor-
ite family laxative.

Ho who gives ploasuro meets with
It; kindness is tho bond of friendship
and tho book of love. Hasllo.

To keep tlie blood pure nnd tljo skin
clear, drink Garfield Tea beforo lutiring.

Somo women aro llko somo old bens
set in their ways.

ftsltions Say So
When millions of people uso for
years a medicine it proves its merit.
People who know CASCARETS
value buy over a million boxes a
month. It's the bigeest seller be-
cause it to the best bowel and liver
medicine ever made. No matter
what you're usinc, just try CAS-CARE-

once yourll Seo. M7

CASCARBTS Mo. a box (or a week's
treatment, all drucrsttti. Hljgctt seller
la tho world, Million boxes a month.

"iSSEWS Thompson's Eye Water

Sioux City Directory
Established 30 Years , f

w FLORISTS
Floral emblems and cut flowers for nll'
ocoamons. SIOUX CITY, IOWA

Cut Flowers
For All Occasions
Wholesale and Retail

J. JR. Elder, Sioux City, Iowa


